The George Sand-

tion in that respect; but I do not lack, naturally, good reasons
to defend my point of view.

J'allume le fagot, etc., all of this long article charmed me.

In the Idees d'un maitre* d'ecole, I admire your pedagogic
spirit, dear master, there are many pretty a b c phrases.

Thank you for what you say of my poor Bouilhet!

I adore your Pierre Bonin. I have known people like him,
and as these pages are dedicated to Tourgueneff it is the mo-
ment to ask you if you have read I'Abandonnee? For my part,
I find it simply sublime. This Scythian is an immense old
fellow.

I am not at such high-toned literature now. Far from it!
I am hacking and re-hacking le Sexe faible. I wrote the first
act in a week. It is true that my days are long. I spent, last
week, one of eighteen hours, and Cruchard is as fresh as a
young girl, not tired, no headache. In short, I think that I
shall be through that work in three weeks. After that, God
knows what!

It would be funny if Carvalho's fantasticality was crowned
with success!

I am afraid that Maurice has lost his wager, for I want to
replace the three theological virtues by the face of Christ
appearing in the sun. What do you think about it? When the
correction is made and I have strengthened the massacre at
Alexandria and clarified the symbolism of the fantastic beasts,
Saint-Antoine will be finished forever, and I shall start at my
two good fellows who were set aside for the comedy.

What a horrid way of writing is required for the stage!
The ellipses, the delays, the questions and the repetitions have
to be lavish, if movement is desired, and all that in itself is
very ugly.

I am perhaps blinding myself, but I think that I am now
writing something very quick and easy to play. We shall see.

Adieu, dear master, embrace all yours for me.
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